CLERK

They will That will be the earthly remembrance of
the fact that two strange, strange people, neither of
whom knew for years that the other existed, suddenly
took refuge with one another, and remained together
in this dreadful world. But it may be that in the strange
country where you will sleep, nobody will realize it
but the gravediggers who are ordered to bury side by
side two people whose names are not the same.
(Approaching the exit, they pause a moment}

NURSE

(In a beseeching tone)
And I shall never, never have to come back to earth?

CLERK

No, Never again. Don't cry.
(They go out by the side door)

The picture remains just as it was: the room, the sick
man in bed under the oxygen tent, sleeping his last sleep,
and the little nurse sitting dead in the armchair exactly
as she was before Jesus came to take her back to the place
from which she so rebelliously longed to depart, from
which (not even knowing why) she desired so irresistibly
to come down to earth. The door to the apartment is
still open. In the living-room we see the divorced wife,
the boy, the lawyer, and we see and even hear the doctor
as he picks up the telephone and softly, matter-of-factly,
and briefly informs the police that the nurse is dead, prob-
ably from a heart attack.

The curtain falls.

This is the end of the notes for the final act of thisHow good that I can tell you all this!
